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i $ The Tragedy of Othello 

with what elfe needefutl your good Grace (ball thinke. 

To be Cent after me* 

Du. Let it be fo : , .... . 

Good night to euery one, and noble Seignior, 

If vertue no delighted beauty lacke, 

Your Son in law is farre more faire then blacbe. 
i Sena. Adieu braue Moore, vfe Defdemona well. 

Bra. Looke to her Moore,it thou haft eyes to fee, 

She has deceiud-dher father, and may thee. Exam, 

Oth , My life vpon her faith . Honelt logo, 

My Defdemona muft I le* u e tothee, 

I prethee let thy wife attend on her, 

And bring her after in the beft a.hiantage ; 

Come Defdemona , 1 haue but an hourc 
Of loue, of worldly matters anddire&ion. 

To foend with thee, we muft obey the time. 

Bod lago. r.xit Moore and Defdemona-, 

lag'. Whatfaifl thou noble heart? 

Rod. What will I doe thtnkft thou ? 
fag. Why goe to bed and fieepe. 

Rod. I will incontinently drowne my felfe. 

Wel1,ifthou<fecft,lMI»ei>«'oo«thKaf(erit, 

W K' U SSXc.wben^i* «.*« 

hme a prrfcnpuor i,to dy c wKtn ^“ vo Jid fit foore times fc. 

but it is. not in n>y “ 1 *™ljy «s that wee are thus, or thus, 

>“l- Vertue, a hg,n'i"Our(c!u ^ ^ fc that 

our bodies are gard ns,t • fetlfop. and weed vp Time j 

«.ewill^Nettl«^fe^^^ jt with aiLyiti. 
fupply it with one gender of heat h«,o jnduftry, why 

thereto haue it rfterrill with in ow will*. If the 

tie powered corrigible authority ot ms, *" ^ baft 


the Moore of V en fee. j p 

ballance of our Hues h3d not one fcale of reafon, to poife another o ^ 
fenfuality; the blood and bafenefle of our natures, would conduft 
vs to moft prepafterous corc’ufions. But wee haue reafon to coole 
our raging motions, our carnall ftings, our vnbitted lufts ; whereof 
I take this, that you call louc to be a fed, or fyen. 

Rod . It cannot be. 

fag It is meerely a luft of the blood, and a permiffion of the will.- 
Come, be a man ; drowne thy felfe ? drowne Cats and blinde Pup- 
pies : I profefle me thy friend, and I confeffe me kmc to thy defer - 
uing, with cables of perdurable touginefle ; I could neuer better 
fteedc thee then now. Put money in thy purfe ; follow thefe warres, 
defeate thy fauour with an vfurp’d beard ; I fay put money in thy 
purfe. It cannot be, that Defdemona ftiould long continue her (ouc 
vntothe Moore, — put money in thy purfe, — nor he his to her; it 
was a violent commencement, and thou lhaltfeeau anfwerablefe- 
queftration : put but money in thy paife.— -Thefe Moores are chan- 
geable in their wills t— fill thy purfe with money. The food that to 
him now is as lufhious as Locufts,fhall be to him fliortly as bitter as 
Coloquintida : She muft change for youth f when (lice is fated with 
his body, lhee will finde the error of her cho) ce ; fli;e muft haue 
change, {he muft. Therefore put money in thy purfe : If thou wile 
needs damme thy felfe, doe it a more delicate way then drowning j 
make all the money thou canft. If fandimony, and a fraile vow, be- 
twixt an erring Barbarian, &a fuper-fubtle Venetian, he not too hard 
for my w irs, and all the tribe of hell, thou (halt enioy her ; therefore 
make money, — a pox a drowning, tis cieane out of the way ; feeke 
thou rather to be haog’d in compafsing thy ioy, then to be drowned, . 
and goe without her. 

Rod. Wilt thou he faftto my hopes, if I depend on the ifTue ? 

lag. Thou art fure of me — goe, make money — 1 haue told thee 
often, and I tell thee againe, andagaine, I hate the Moore, my caufe 
is hearted, thine has no lefle reafon, let vs be coniunftiue in our re- 
uenge againft him : If thou canft cuckold him, thou doeft thv felfe * 
pleafure,meafpoit. There are many euents in the wombeof Time, 
which will be deliuered. Trauerfe, goe, prouidc thy money,we will 
haue more of this to morrow, adieu. 


Rod, Where {hill we meet i’ch morning i 


lag. At my lodging. 
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